т HERE ARE TALES THAT WILL USHER YOU INTO 


|| HAUNT OF 


— 
| F Е 


FEATURING | LEEATURING 7 







HE VAULT-KEEPER l 
Nm 


SOMETHING'S 6 
UP THERE. I ANOW IT. 
I CAN FEEL IT. 





DIFFERENT CRY. 
MY GOD? WHAT HAVE THEY 
DONE то MY CHILO 


SITS OVER: MY £/ASTBOAN.. 
MY BABY IS HERE... 


IT'S TWINS, ISN'T ٤ 

WHAT'S WRONG, MRS. 

EMERSON? AMY IS SH MICELY, MR. 
LORIMER! 


YOU'VE GOT TO 
PROMISE ME, JEFF... 
PROMISE ME YOU'LL 

NEVER TRY TO 

SEE.HERT mg 


GIRLS, JEFF! TWIN GIRLS? WHY 
SHE'S LOVELY? BUT THE 


OTHER ONE..WHERE IS اک‎ 


IT was А RAUCOUS CRY... VILE SOUND- 
ING, JEFF THOUGHT. HE STAGGERED TO 


HORRIBLE .., CHOKE... 
HORRIBLE! 


BUT, AMY? SHE'S: 

MY DAUGHTER 7002 
I DON'T GARE WHAT 
SHE LOOKS LIKE... 


PROMISE, JEFFS 
PROMISE! 





ÅT FIRST, JEFF LONGED TO SEE HIS OTHER CHILD WHOM 
AMY HAD NAMED OLGA. BUT AMY KEPT THE NURSERY 
DOORS LOCKED, AND JEFF SOON ACCEPTED HER WILL. PEN- 
ELOPE, THE PRETTY ONE, JEFF PROUDLY WHEELED THROUGH 
HE PARK WITH AMY AT HIS SIDE... 
OH, WHAT AN ADORABLE | PENELOPE BUT 
LITTLE GIRL! WHAT'S WE CALL HER 
HER NAME? PENNY’? SHE'S 
ONE OF A SET OF TW- 


Іт WAS SHORTLY AFTER PENNY AND OLGA'S FIFTEENTH 
BIRTHDAY THAT IT HAPPENED. PENNY, WEARING HER NEW 
BIRTHDAY BONNET, HAD JUST COME IN WITH HER MOTHER. 
AS THEY STARTED UP THE CENTERHALL STAIRS... 


DADDY? = JwHat's 
DADDY! { WRONG... 
Z AMY! 


“Q 0 


OOOOHH! мү HEART 7 
PENNY...GASP GA L L.n 
GASP...THE DOCTOR... 


1 
Й 


AMY? AMY? 
AMY! NOL 


ÅS THE YEARS WENT BY, JEFF LORIMER ALL BUT FOR- 
GOT THERE WAS ANOTHER CHILD HIDDEN AWAY FROM 
THE WORLD. AMY PROTECTED HER SECRET WELL,STAND- 
ING GUARD OUTSIDE THE ROOM PENNY SHARED WITH 
OLGA WHILE JEFF KISSED HIS LOVELY CHILD GOOD+ 


SHE GETS PRETTIER EVERY |THANKS, 

(DAK AMY? YOU LOOK LIKE A DADDY! 

DOLL IN THAT NIGHTY AND / G'NIGHT! 
HOOD, PENNY... / 


TM SORRY, JEFF! THERE'S, 
NOTHING І САМ 007 


JEFF, SHE'S IN 


AMY, DONT )60D'S HANDS, 
/ å NOW. 


IE... DON". 


HER! YOU MUST... 
NEVER TRV..TO SEE 
OLGA? PROMISE 





AFTER THE FUNERAL, JEFF AND HIS DAUGHTER MADE PENNY! OLGA IS MY DAUGHTER? ) PLEASE, DADDY! 
THEIR SAD LONELY WAY HOME... I MUST SEE HER! І MUST? j DON'T!IT'S BETTER 
WHAT ABOUT I'LL TAKE CARE I DON'T CARE WHAT SHE THIS WAY! YOU 
OF HER, DADDY! LOOKS LIKE... COULD NEVER STAND 
a RU HER... AND I COULDN'T 
МЕЙ SEAR TO SEE OLGA 


HOW DO YOU “үт АЖО, DADDY! 2. [ONE DAY, WHEN PENNY WENT OUT: 
KNOW? HOW \ AND OLGA KNOWS! ) TO DO SOME SHOPPING, JEFF CLIMBED 
DO YOU KNOW THE STAIRS TO HIS DAUGHTERS' 
„ I COULDN'T ROOM. HE TRIED THE KNOB... 
тано то СОК LOCKED? OLGA? OLGA, 
مال شم‎ es OPEN THE DOOR? m's RI 7 
YOUR FATHER! DON'T BE \ YOU PROMISED! 
AFRAID, OLGA! | YOU PROMISED 
OPEN THE SMOTHER YOU'D 
00087: | NEVER TRY TO 
YOUR OWN SEE OLGA! 
FATHER! т... | YOU PROMISED... 


OH, PENNY ! 


BUT I HAVE A TT's YOUR MORB/D 
RIGHT TO SEE | CURIOSITY..THAT’S 
HER, PENNY! I ALL IT ISFIT/SW'T, 
HAVE А RIGHT... 





JEFF BACKED OFF, HIS STOMACH ROILING, THEN HE 
TURNED HIS BACK TO HIDE HIS OVERWHELMING DIS- 
GUST. OLGA'S WORDS HISSED AT HIM... 


I MATE VOUITHATE V HOW..HOW 
EVERYONE? EVERYONE 

BUT PENNY! SHE 

DOESN'T CARE IF I'M 


BECAUSE THEY'LL HATE ME...JUST AS YOU 

HATE ME... FOR 8£/W6 UGLY 7 IT MAKES YOU 

SICK TO LOOK АТ ME, DOESN'T IT,MY FATHER? 

YES, I HATE VOU...AND ALL THE PEOPLE 

THAT WILL TURN THEIR HEADS, AS YOU ч : 

TURN YOURS, SO THEY WON'T HAVE TO GN Ga ليو‎ 
AFFECTION. 


ЙЫ 


Чү ' í 


IF SHE LOOKED | PERHAPS BUT IT ко” 7 SHE'S 2/77Е7 IM SORRY, 
LIKE ME, YOU / /SN'T JUST HER SHE'S 60007 |) AND TWISTED PENNY” TLL... 
COULD WOLD < РАСЕ? THERE'S AN | | т ANOWSHES Å AND ANGRY a 
HER AND TELL UGLINESS /WS/DE JUST AFRA/D... ) AT THE WORLD... 
HER YOU LOVE | HER, 700.1 FEEL 

HER... iT 





WHEN THEY GOT BACK FROM THEIR 
WALK, JEFF DECIDED TO TAKE 
PENNY'S ADVICE... 


BRING OLGA \NO,DADDY! I'D 
DOWN WITH / RATHER YOU TALK 
YOU, DEAR. 


Penny WENT TO HER ROOM AND 
SOON AFTER,OLGA CAME DOWN 
DRESSED IN AMY'S OLD. GOWN AND 
SHABBY BONNET. SHE STOOD SNEER- 
ING AT HER FATHER... 
I... I WONDERED IF YOU'D 
LIKE TO GO ТО А NICKEL- 
ЙІ ODEON WITH ME, OLGA? 


OLGA'S HIDEOUS FACE BRIGHTENED.. 


YOU... YOU 0F...0F COURSE 
WOULDN'T NOT, OLGA! COME 
BE ASHAMED 4 
TO TAKE ME? 


YOU DENIED /FA YoU) 


DENIED I WAS YOUR 
DAUGHTERS YOU 
THIS...THIS IS МҮ... MY... 
MY NIEGE...FROM OUT 
OF TOWN, WILLIAMS! 


OLGA. RAN, SOBBING, FROM HER FATHER. JEFF 
WATCHED HER SCURRY UP THE STREET..WATCHED А 
CHILO VOMIT AT THE SIGHT OF HER... WATCHED THE 
MOTHER STANDING WITH HIM AT THE CURB LOOK 
ONCE AGAIN AT HIS HIDEOUS OFFSPRING,THEN TURN 
AND RETCH HERSELF... 


60 ON? TEAR OUT YOUR 
INSIDES,YOU FILTHY THINGS. 


HOW COULD AMY AND Z HAVE 
(PRODUCED SUCH А MONSTROSITY!) 


dre онен A 





SHE SPRANG UPON THE FALLEN CHILD'S Bur WHEN THE MAN SAW OLGA'S FACE, 
CHILD, BRUTALLY CLAWING CHUNKS HE STAGGERED BACK WITH A SHUDDER... 
OF FLESH FROM ITS FACE... 2000 LORI тт 


YAAAAHHHHHH, 


GET OUT OF MY SIGHT, J І HOPE YOU DIE AND 
YOU UGLY TWISTED THEY PUT YOU UNDER 


Å DIRT IN A ВОХ. THEN 
MY GOD, OLGA! (T'S GOOD TO HURT PENNY ANDI WILL BE 
DIDN'T YOUR PEOPLES IT'S 2 To = 1 А чы eS NE 
MOTEN TEACH. MAKE THEM SCREAM? Т. с ‘OURSELVES... 


ÅND PENELOPE... BEAUTIFUL PENELOPE...REPLIED 


GENTLY... 3 
IF I WAS PRETTY LIKE YOU, PENNY, THEN YOU'RE NOT UGLY TO ME, OLGA... AND 
EVERYONE WOULDN'T HATE ME... SOI 1 COULD МЕЙЕР HATE YOUS YOU'RE 
WOULDN'T HATE ME ...S0B... AND I.. СЯ MY OWN FLESH AND BLOODS 
I LOVE You! 4 r 


WOULDN'T DO MEAN THINGS. 





DOWNSTAIRS, JEFF МАЦ ОМЕР IN 
HIS OWN SELF-PITY... 


AS LONG AS OL GA 15 ALIVE, 
PENNY AND I WILL ALWAYS 
BE TORTURED. SHE'S 2/2... 
THERE'S NO TELLING WHAT 
THE LITTLE MONSTER WILL 

; 7,00 NEXT... 


DON'T, DADDY! 
DONT I 


HE ТООК THE REVOLVER FROM THE 
DRAWER... 


AMY GUARDED THE SECRET OF 
THE TWINS WELLS AND THE M/D- 
WIFE 15 LONG DEAD. SO WO ONE, 
KNOWS OF OLGA SAVE PENNY 
AND ME? PENNY...MY ONLY 
DAUGHTER... F'LL DO IT FOR HER... 


I'VE 607 TO, PENNY. 
FOR YOU... AND ME... 











JOHN TALBOT WAS UNLIKE THE OTHERS OF HIS COLONY. 
THEY WERE А BLEAK, COLD LOT... HIS PURITAN NEIGHBORS... 
GRIM AND HARD, LIKE THE DISMAL NEW ENGLAND 
COUNTRYSIDE SURROUNDING THEIR LITTLE SETTLEMENT. 
YET WHAT MAN OF THAT COLONY WOULD NOT HAVE GIVEN 
А YEAR OF HIS LIFE OR HIS OWN RIGHT ARM TO BE HOLD- 
ING BECKY AMES CLOSE THAT NIGHT, AS JOHN WAS DOING.. 
IN THE LIGHT FROM THE WARM GLOW OF THE HEARTH 
FIRE....1N THAT SNUG LITTLE CABIN. .. THAT CABIN 
BELONGING TO CALVIN AMES.BECKY'S HUSBAND. 


I WATE IT HERE IN I'D GO 
MASSACHUSETTS, BECKY.\ ANYWHERE 
I UNDERSTAND THAT IN THE | WITH YOU, 
VIRGINIA COLONY, EVERY- JOHN... 
THING 18 ДИЛЕМУ. ЕЛЕЕ. 

WE COULD 60 THERE YOU 





WHEN THEY HEARD THE SLOSHING 
OF BOOTED FEET IN THE MUD OF THE 
SPRING THAW, BECKY PALED AND 
LOOKED FRANTICALLY TOWARD THE 
FRONT DOOR. JOHN RETREATED TO 
THE BACK WINDOW AND SLID IT OPEN. 


HARDLY HAD JOHN SHUT THE WINDOW 
FROM THE OUTSIDE THAN GALVIN 
AMES ENTERED THE CABIN. HAD IT 
BEEN DAYTIME, CALVIN WOULD HAVE 
EASILY SEEN JOHN, BUT IN ТНЕ DARK, 
JOHN COULD SAFELY WATCH WHAT 


еске.) ЖО, JOHN! WE DARE 
NOT! THERE'S NO MAY OF 


JOHN! HE 

MY HUSBAND! 
HOW WILL YOU 
SET OUT? 


IT WOULD TRULY BEA PARADISE WITH 

BECKY IN THE VIRGINIA COLONT... AND 

HOW THESE COWFOUNDED STIFFNEGKS, i) 

WOULD ENJOY @0$8/Р//@ ABOUT US 
АРТЕ, 4 


INDEED 27 
THEN PERHAPS 
YOU ٧ 
WHERE 


1202 YOU WERE WITH THAT ч 
WICKED WOMAN.. THAT MRS. 
AMES! YOU KNOW WHAT WOULD 
HAPPEN TO YOU BOTH IF THE 
06/۸ WERE TO FIND OUT 
ABOUT IT, JOHN! 


ENSUED... WATCH BECKY NERVOUSLY 
PUTTER WITH THE FIRE... 


STILL AWAKE, 
REBECCA? YOU 
REALLY SHOULD 
BE IN BED... 


AM, MY DEARES' 
THROUGH THIS 
WINDOW! 


PRISCILLA WAS LIKE THE REST... 80 PROPER.,.80 COLD... 
THOUGH IN PRIVATE, HER TEMPER COULD FLARE, JOHN 
FELT HER ANGER WHEN HE OBSERVED THE SEARCHING 
LOOK SHE GAVE HIM AS НЕ ENTERED THE CABIN AND 
REMOVED HIS CLOAK... 

WHAT COULD YOU 


WELL , AREN’ T YOU GOING TO TELL ME, 59 


ASK ME ABOUT THE MEET: 
/N6, PRISCILLA? 


JOHN TURNED TO THE FIRE TO AVOID HIS WIFE'S ACCUS- 
ING EYES, YET HE STILL FELT THEM ON HIS BACK... 
BURNING, HE TRIED TO BE CALM, STIRRING THE 
SMOULDERING ASHES WITH А poen 


THE COUNC/L WON'T 
FIND 007 UNLESS YOU 
TELL THEM, PRI 





PRISGILLA'S IMPLICATION AROUSED JOHN'S ANGER. 
HE SPUN AROUND,FACING HER... HOLDING THE POKER 
MENAGINGLY. .. PRISCILLA NEVER FLINCHED... 
Ў NO, JOHN! NOT 
UE He COUNCIL ABOUT ' 1 WON T LET YOU 
VX BECKY AMES AND ٤ 607 ULL NEVER 
2 Ë LET YOU 60... 


Å WORD FROM PRISGILLA TO THE PURITAN GOUNGIL WAS 
ALL THAT WOULD BE NEEDED FOR BECKY AND JOHN TO 
BE BURNED AT THE STAKE... OR AT BES' 

KNEW THIS... AND FLEW INTO A VIOLENT RAGE... HE 
PUSHED HI: FE FROM HIM AND STRUCK OUT SAVAGE! 
WITH THE POKER. 


YOU'LL LET ME GO.) ULL NEVER LET YOU 60, 
AND YOU WON'T 


HE USED THE WHOLE COIL OF ROPE TO 
BIND UP HIBWIFE'S BODY. THEN, НЕ 
ROLLED PRISCILLA OFF THE LEDGE... 


THE MURKY DEPTHS BELOW 





STAY DOWN, WOMAN f YE GADS, 
CAN'T YOU DO THAT ONE LAST 


ONLY SOME BUBBLES AROSE TO THE 
SURFACE, PRISCILLA STAYED DOWN.. 


WE'LL HELP YOU HUNT FOR HER) 
JOHN... «EVERY MAN IN THE 


EARLY THE NEXT MORNING, JOHN 
JOINED PERCY BLAIR ONA TURKEY 
HUNT. IN THE LATE AFTERNOON, AS 
THEY RETURNED TO THE SETTLE- 
MENT WITH A NUMBER OF PLUMP 
BIRDS, THEY NOTICED A GROUP OF 


THE COLONISTS HUDDLED OUTSIDE | 


JOHN'S CABIN... 


WHAT DO YOU 
SUPPOSE IS 
WRONG, SOHN? A 


Percy! I самт 


I DON'TAWOM, | 


THEN, HE PUSHED THE BOULDER INTO 
THE POND..AND IT DRAGGED PRISCILLA 


BUT THAT'S 
ABSURD! I 
LEFT HER THIS 
MORNING AND 
SHE WAS 
PLEASED THAT 
I PROMISED TO 
BAG HER SOME 
TURKEYS... 


THEY BEAT THROUGH THE SURROUNDING WOODS CALLING 
PRICILLA'S NAME. JOHN TREMBLED AS THEY WANDERED 


TOWARD THE POND. 


UT HE WAS IMMENSELY RELIEVED TO 


SEE THAT PRISCILLA'S BODY HAD STAYED DOWN...AND TO 


HEAR PERCY BLAIR'S KNOWING COMMENT... 
SHE CAN'T HAVE DROWNED 


IN THERE! BOD/ES FLOAT, 





THE SAVAGES HAVE 
SURELY GOTTEN MY 
WIFE,CALVIN. ELSE WE 
WOULD HAVE FOUND 


IT WOULD MEAN 
THE GALLOWS 
IF WE WERE 
CAUGHT... 
LIVING HERE, 
AND I WON'T 
EAVE W/THOUT 
rour 


Пт was A TERRIBLE RISK, 
YOUR COMING HERE IN BROAD 


Вескү HESITATED. JOHN TOOK 
HER IN HIS ARMS ATTEMPTING TO 
MAKE UP HER MIND WITH THE 
TOUCH OF HIS LIPS ON HER, 2. 
YOU DO LOVE V 04,100... Ñ 
ME, DON'T YOU, 

BECKY! 


Becky'p BEEN FACING THE DOOR! SHED 


SEEN IT OPEN, SHE'D SEEN HER HUSBAND. 
STANDING THERE. SHE RAN TO НІМ,508- 


BING, BURYING HER FACE IN HIS CHEST, 
HE FORCED HIS WAY IN HERE... SOI 


CALVIN? THANK HEAVENS YOU 
GAME IN TIME 7 


HE FORCED HIMSELF Y 
ON MY W£ f 


I HAD TO, BECKY! 
COME AMAY WITH 
MI TODAY. . „МОЮ. 


THEN SUDDENLY SHE BROKE FROM 
HIS EMBRACE, HER FACE FLUSHED 
AND ANGRY. SHE SLAPPED HIM WITH 
ALL OF HER STRENGTH 


GET OUT OF THIS. 
HOUSE, JOHN TALBOT! 
OH, THAT YOU'D DARE.. 


Catvin was BRAVE WHILE 
THE OTHERS PINNED 
JOHN'S ARMS. HE SWUNG 
OUT, CUTTING ACROSS 
JOHN'S MOUTH, SPLITTING 
HIS LIP OPEN... 
Р HEAR HIM LIE? WELD 
SEE IF THE COUNCIL 
BELIEVES YOUR L/ES... 





I COULD ONLY STAND THERE. 
700 STUNNED TO SPEAK. 
THIS...THIS SCOUNDREL 

WAS CRUSHING MY WIFE 

MW HIS ARMS, FORCING 

HIS L 


ÅFTER CONFERING IN WHISPERED 
HASTE WITH HIS COLLEAGUES,THE 
COUNCIL PRESIDENT ANNOUNCED... 


WE FIND VOU 
GUILTY OF 


оғ OUR GODE... 
PUNISHABLE BY 


ÅND HOW AGAPE AND STUPIFIED WITH FRUSTRA- 
TION AND DISAPPOINTMENT THEY WERE AT CALVINS 
INDIGNANT REPLY. 


77 
WIFE I CAUGHT HIM 
DOING IT! ISN'T THAT 


۷0777 WAS BOUND FAST AN 

THE DUCKING STOOL. HE SEARCHED 
FOR BECKY'S FACE AMONG THE 
CROWD OF ONLOOKERS AS HE WAS 


HE TOOK А DEEP BREATH, THEN... ZHE DUCKING POND! 
OH, LORD! HE'D FORGOTTEN! HE SCREAMED AS HE HIT 
THE WATER: 





His SCREAMS OF PROTEST HAD 
EXHAUSTED HIS AIR SUPPLY ANDHE'D 
GONE DOWN WITH NO BREATH LEFT 
IN HIS LUNGS. EACH AGONIZED SEC- 
OND WAS AN HOUR. HIS HEAD 
POUNDED... HIS HEART THUMPED.. 
HIS BRAIN REELED, AS THEY HELD 
нім DOWN. AND THEW...THEN HE 
SAW PRISGILLA, FLOATING 


STOP? NO MORES 
PLEASE? HANG 
ME? ANYTHING 
Ам ANT, £ 


ÅGAIN.HE wAS VAULTED INTO THE 
AIR... AGAIN HE SCREAMED IN PRO- 
TEST...BUT HIS CROAKING PLEAS 
WERE ONLY DROWNED OUT BY THE 
HOOTING OF THE 06 


IBELOW THE SURFACE OF THE POND, JOHN TALBOT WRITHED IN THE 
LOOP FORMED AROUND HIS NECK BY HIS DEAD WIFE'S ARMS AND 
BOUND WRISTS. AND IN THAT HORRIBLE MOMENT BEFORE THE WATER) 
RUSHED INTO HIS TORTURED LUNGS, HER SOFT SLIMY FACE TOUCHED! 
HIS AND HER SIGHTLESS EYES STARED AND НЕ COULD ALMOST HEAR 


AGAIN HE WAS PLUNGED 6 
THE MURKY DEPTHS OF THE POOL. 
WHEN THE WATER STOPPED CHURN- 
ING AND THE BUBBLES RAN CRAZILY 
UPWARD TO THE SURFACE, HE COULD 
SEE PRISCILLA'S BODY, ITS WRISTS 
BOUND TIGHTLY, THE ROPE COILING 
DOWN AROUND ITS ANKLES, THEN 
OFF INTO THE DARK DEPTHS TO THE 
BOULDER. IT WAS CLOSER TO НІМ 
NOW, TWISTING, TURNING, BOBBING... 





This'd be areal cooky of a job, Bootsy 

Dolin snickered as he turned the 

knob of a door lettered FEDERAL 

BAKING A SS ӨН 
ere was a fat payro wail 

to be gobbled ар... this heist at 

be as easy as eating ‘macaroons! 

Bootsy stepped into the cashier's 
office: the room's only it was 
an elderly woman absorbed in work- 
ing at a desk. He quickly crossed the 
toom, then tapped the until the 
old woman looked up in surprise. 
Bootsy leered back at her, removed a 
revolver from his pocket and hefted 
it in his hand. 

It went even easier than he'd an- 
ticipated. Except for а choked gasp 
of alarm, the old cashier followed 
Bootsy's script exactly. While he 
watched with disdain, she opened a 

floor safe and removed a tray 


big 
piled high with banded bills. 
filled his coat and pants pockets care- 
fully, then waved the remaining 
banknotes aside. Backing out of the 


room, his gun still zeroed in on the 
irembling SE lady, he growled: 

"Gimme ten minutes, sister . . . then 
you can cackle as much as you likel 
Turn in an alarm before that..." his 
voice lowered to a sinister whisper.. 

“and all the dough in the world won’ 1 
be enough to pay your plastic surg- 
ery bill when I get finished putting 
your face through the grinder!” 

Then he was gone, moving swiftly 
down the corridor toward the exit 
near his parked car. He hadn't gone 
more than ten yards when he heard 
the alarm clanging raucously. He 
gulped, turned into ыш corridor, 
tried to retrace his steps to the cash- 
ier's office . . . and realized that he 
had lost his way. 
Whinnying with fear, he darted 


into а vast room filled with clouds of 
flour dust and the unmistakable odor 
of baking. He heard the sound of feet 

pounding down the corridor behind 
him, and the muffled noise of shout- 
ing. That stupid old dame, he 
moaned, looking about desperately 
for a place to hide. Off to one side 
was а whole row of small doors, 
slightly above floor level. Probably 
storage cabinets, he thought, racing 
forward and ilinging the nearest door 
wide. I can duck outa sight in one of 
these cubbyholes ... until the heat 
dies down! He chuckled as he 
squeezed into the tiny chamber and 
closed the door behind him. I'm а 
smart cooky, he gloated. That's why 
I'm able to grab off this easy dough! 

In the Bootsy was aware 
that he had stepped into a chamber 
rapidly filling with something soft 
and fluffy and vielding... had 
eg into gwa ringe dough: 

епіу, а heavy е Бедап іо 
descend from the ceiling, pressing 
down relentlessly on his head and 
shoulders. Ав he crouched in terror, 
нашрро scramble back to the 
door, y saw that the floor was 
perforated with curious holes. Some 
looked like stars, others resembled 
crescents and cblongs... 

Bootsy screamed in agony, but it 
was already too late. The heavy 
metal ceiling was grinding down up- 
on him, squeezing him against the 
grated floor . . . smashing his flesh 
downward and pulverizing his bones 

. thrusting his body murderously 
against the perforations. 

As his body was torn to shreds by 
the awesome weight from above, 
Bootsy knew where he had sought 
refuge. He'd been trapped in а cooky 
press... but this batch was destined 
to become a gory blood pudding! 





ONCE UPON ۵ TIME, LONG, LONG AGO, HUDDLED ON A BED IN А CABIN HIGH IN THE MOUNTAINS, A KING LAY STIFFLY, 
RIGIDLY, NOT DARING TO MOVE,NOT DARING HARLY TO BREATHE, NOT DARING TO DO ANYTHING EXCEPT WAIT, AND 
LISTEN, AND KNOW THAT IF HE HEARD IT AGAIN... THAT IF IT STARTED AGAIN, THAT MADDENING SOUND... THAT HIS 
MIND WOULD SURELY SNAP AND HE'D RAVE AND RANT AND FINALLY FLING HIMSELF FROM THE CLIFF OUTSIDE DOWN 
INTO THE FINAL SILENT PEACE CALLED DEATH... 


ÅND AS THE KING LAY THERE IN THAT QUIET DISMAL 
FAR-AWAY CABIN... FAR FROM THE SOUNDS OF HIS 
KINGDOM...HE THOUGHT ABOUT HOW IT HAD BEEN 
BEFORE THIS... BEFORE HE'D CRAVED UTTER AND 
COMPLETE SILENCE. HE THOUGHT ABOUT THE PRINCESS | 
|GENEVIEVE... PRETTY LITTLE GENEVIEVE... МОМЕ! 


THE KING IS... | т 
HOF-BLOODED | BLOODED WITH i 
THIS DAY... 





So ORCHESTRAS. HAD:PLAYED-AND JESTERS-HAD 
SQUEALED AND THE LADIES OF THE COURT HAD LAUGHED 
AND CHATTERED AND WHISPERED COQUETTISH THINGS 
INTO THE KING'S EAR. AND THE PALACE HAD BEEN 
FILLED WITH NOISE... THE NOISE OF GAYIETY AND FUN... 
LOUD NOISE... .DROWNING-QUT NOISE... DROWNING OUT 


HE...SOB...HE MEVER LISTENS 


A LITTLE PRINCESSS PLEA... HE NEVER HEARS ME! HE NEVER, 


2. CAUGHT IN THE 
IVY VINE OUTSIDE 
THE TOWER WINDOW, 
DADDVI PLEASE HELP 
ME RESCUE HER, DADDY! 


Bur SHE'D LEANED OUT TOO FAR. 
SHE'D SLIPPED FROM THE TOWER 
WINDOW, CLAWING, CATCHING HER- 
SELF ON THE IVY, CLINGING THERE 
PREGARIOUSLY, HIGH ABOVE THE 
DIN. AND SHE'D SCREAMED.. 


HERE, Pussy! PLEASE Pussy! DADDY? HELP ME! 
SOME ro GENEVIEVE PLEASE. DADDY? HELP... 


Ано SO, THE PRINCESS GENEVIEVE NAD HUNG THERE, 
CRYING FOR HELP, UNTIL HER TINY FINGERS HAD: 
WEAKENED AND GROWN TIRED AND LOST THEIR HOLD 
ON THE TWISTING VINES... AND SHE'D PLUNGED 
DOWNWARD, . .SHRIEKING. 


IT'S THE PRINCESS, SIRE! 

( SHE'S FALLEN FROM THE 
TOWER WINDOWS SHE'S... 
SZ DEAD! 





THE KING HAD NOT HEARD HIS 
DAUGHTER'S PLEA... HER CRIES 
FOR HELP. THE KING HAD BEEN 
SURROUNDED WITH EAR-SPLITTING 
NOISE. AND NOW,THE NOISE. 

AND HIS DAUGHTER... HAD BOTH 
DIED AWAY. . 


AFTER THE PRINCESS'S DEATH, 


LADIES OF THE COURT AWAY. THE 
KING HAD WANTED SILENCE NOW 
A SILENCE ОҒ MOURNING, 


У 
لت‎ Q 

Тне CONSCIENCE-STRICKEN KING HAD GROWN MORE 
AND MORE SENSITIVE ТО NOISE AS TIME HAD GONE BY. 
A DREADFUL SILENCE HAD COME UPON THE PALACE. 
THE SERVANTS, WARY OF INCURRING THE KING'S 
WRATH, HAD BEEN FORCED TO MOVE ABOUT THE MARBLE 
HALLS IN THEIR STOCKING FEET. А NERVOUS CARE 
WAS TAKEN TO SEE THAT NO UNNECESSARY SOUND WAS 
MADE, OR ELSE 


IX BLAST VOUIGLUMSN 
R I WANT IT QUIET! 
57 1 or 
/ å A 


ÅND so, MONTHS-HAD PASSED, THE 
MOURNING PERIOD HAD ENDED FOR 
THE PEOPLE OF THE KINGDOM. 
ONGE MORE, CHURCH BELLS HAD 
TOLLED AND OXCARTS HAD RUM- 
BLED AND THE PEOPLE HAD GONE 
ABOUT THEIR BUSINESS, BUT FOR 
THE KING, THE MOURNING PERIOD 
HAD NOT ENDED. IT WOULD NEVER 
0. EACH SOUND THAT REACHED 
THE KINGS EARS BROUGHT WITH IT 
THE ECHO OF A GIRL'S SHRIEK OF 


Вот EVEN WITH THE DEAD STILLNESS SURROUNDING 
HIM AN-THE PACAGE, THE KING HAD NOT BEEN SATISFIED. 
IN THE TOWN FAR BELOW, THE TOLLING OF THE CHURCH 
BELL HAD GRATED UPON HIS ACUTELY SENSITIVE EARS... 
it's A WEDDING, YOUR Y) 
MAJESTY! THE PEOPLE 


REMOVED AND MELTED 
DOWNS I CAN'T STAND 
THENOISES 





ISSUE AN ORDERS THERE WILL BE 
NO NOISE! I WANT SILENCE, DO 
YOU HEAR 7 S/LENGEZ ANYONE 
WHO DARES DEFY ME WILL BE 


AND 6 
DOWN THERE? 





MERCHANTS HAD BEEN FORCED TO 
ABANDON THEIR OXCARTS AS A 
MEANS OF CARRYING ABOUT THEIR 
MERCHANDISE BECAUSE OF THE 


(GARPENTERS-WERE FORCED TO GIVE 
UPTHE TRADE BECAUSE THEIR SAW- 
ING AND NAILING IRRITATED THEIR 
KING. BUILDING WAS HALTED... 


RACKET THE WOODEN WHEELS MADÉ 


MY LEAKED! Y COME WITH 
ON THE COBBLESTONES... ROD 


USFITS THE 


) DUNGEON 
THERE YOU'RE 


UNDER ARRESTS. 


ORDER THEM TO 


STOP TALKING! 


ÅND 50, ALL WHISPERING-HAD. BEEN BANISHED FROM 

THE KINGDOM. THE PEOPLE HAD TAKEN TO WRITING 
COMMUNICATION BETWEEN THEMSELVES. EVERYONE 

CARRIED IMPLEMENTS WITH THEM. AND THE KING'D N 
LOOKED OUT AND HE'D HEARD THE SCRATCHING АМО. R 


SCRAPING...THE RUBBING OF CHALK ON SLATE... LIKE - 
ORDER THEM 
ORDER THEM TO STOP. BREATHI 
ITING! a EO eee 


ar 


YES, YOUR’ 
MAJESTY” 





IF THE PEOPLE 


CANNOT BREATHE, 
THEY WILL D/E 


SILENCE! f SILENCE YOU FOOLS? 
60 BACK? GO BACK AND 
ZI KEEP QUIET! 


THE PRIME -MINISTER HAD SHUFFLED 
OFF ON PADDED FEET AND THE 
KING HAD STOOD IN THE SILENCE 
AND LISTENED, WAITING FOR THE 
SOUNDS OF THE BREATHING THAT 
DRIFTED UP ТО HIM FROM THE KING- 
DOM BELOW TO STOP. BUT INSTEAD, 
HED HEEN А STIRRING... 


THE THUNDER HAD BEEN S0'LOUD, IT DROWNED: تت‎ 
SHRIEKS OF THE KING. THE THUNDER HAD BEEN А THOU- 
SAND ANGRY VOICES... А THOUSAND PAIRS OF ANGRY 
FEET...THE CARPENTERS... THE BLACKSMITHS... THE 
MERCHANTS.. .AND LEADING THEM, А CRAFTSMAN 
NAMED MASON HIGGINS, MASON HIGGINS HAD CLUTCHED 
А SMALL ВОХ IN HIS HAND, , 


LOWER THE DRAWBRIDEET, 





So, ONCE UPON А TIME, А KING LAY STIFFLY,RIGIDLY, 
ОМА BED IN А CABIN HIGH IN THE MOUNTAINS WHERE 
НІЗ PEOPLE HAD EXILED HIM, НЕ LAY, NOT DARING TO 
MOVE.. „МОТ DARING TO BREATHE... NOT DARING TO 
DO ANYTHING BUT WAIT, AND LISTEN, AND KNOW THAT 
IF HE'D HEAR THAT SOUND AGAIN...JUST ONCE ...HED 
GO OUT OF HIS MIND, . « 


DSV 


1 


THE SOUND COMING FROM THE SPEC/AL METRONOME‏ ۍ 
TIME-PIECE MASON HIGGINS HAD LABORED OVER, EVER‏ 
SO QUIETLY, AFTER THEY'D MADE HIM CLOSE HIS SHOP‏ 
AND STOP HIS CLOCKS. . .THE METRONOME TIME-PIECE‏ 
THAT WOUND UP AUTOMATICALLY AT THE SLIGHT-‏ 
EST SLIGHTEST MOVEMENT AND TOOK HOURS TO‏ 
RUN DOWN. - = |‏ 


THE METRONOME TIME-PIECE THEY'D SEWN /NS/DE THE 


| A/NG BEFORE THEY'D GONE BACK TO THEIR NORMAL NOISY 


ROUTINES, LIVING HAPP/LY EVER AFTER... WHILE THE KING 
WENT OFF THE DEEP END..OFF THE CLIFFS THE-END 





To ANY STRANGER FOOLHARDY AND CARELESS ENOUGH 
то WANDER THIS DEEP INTO THE FOREBODING AND 


TREACHEROUS ØKEFENOKEE SWAMP I WOULD APPEAR 


AS NOTHING MORE THAN А WEATHERBEATEN ROT- 
TING OLD ABANDONED SHACK, STANDING ANGULAR 
AND LONELY IN THE DANK DIM DAYLIGHT BENEATH MOSS- 


HUNG CYPRESS TREES IN THE CENTER OF THIS SHIMMERING 
MUD-CLEARING 





maħ MAN -THING WHO SITS BY DAY ٩ EN DUSK COMES 
IN A'STUPOR RESEMBLING DEATH... T 
WHO SITS AND STARES AND ОССА- 
SIONALLV MUMBLES AND LAUGHS 


MANIAGALLY AND LICKS HIS FES- 
TERING LIPS 


m. GROSSES МҮ ALGAE - 
GREENED FLOOR PLANKS 
WITH DRAGGING FEET, 


HEAVY WITH WEAKNESS 
AND SAPPED STRENGTH. 





This 18 THE WAY IT /8 EACH NIGHT. THIS IS THE 
WAY IT HAS BEEN EVER SINCE I CAME INTO 775 
EVER SINCE THAT DAY, AN ETERNITY AGO, WHEN 
MY HERMIT-CHARGE DRAGGED HIS BOAT TO THIS 
OPEN SPOT IN THE SWAMP AND ROWED QUT AND 
LABORIOUSLY DROVE LONG POLES DEEP DOWN INTO 
THE MUD... 


WHEN I WAS DONE, HE'D SAT ///- THEN HE'D CUT THE TRAP DOOR 
S/DE МЕ AND TD WESTLED HIM IN MY FLOOR BOARDS AND FASTENED 
AND ID FELT HAPPY AND COM- IT WITH RUSTED HINGES AND HE'D 
а GRINNED DOWN AT THE SHIMMERING 
MUD BELOW ME AND I'D FELT A 
TREMOR RUN THROUGH ME... 


CHARGE WAS å GHOUL. 





WHAT'D YOU DO WITH 
EDDIE? WHERE 18 HE? 
50 HELP ME, IF 
YOU'VE HARMED HIM... 


ÅND THEN го HEARD THE VO/CE...AN ANGRY VOICE... 
SHOUTING LOUDLY... AND ANOTHER HUNTER'D APPEARED 
ON THE GRASSY MOUND AT THE EDGE OF THE MUD-FLAT 
CLEARING. 


эы” 
ALL RIGHT, YOU! I KNOW YOU'RE IN 


THERES C'MON OUT OR I'LL COME 
IN AND GET YOU... 


ÅND нео SR/NMED AS THE OTHER AND SINKING DOWN.. DOWN INTO 
HUNTERD STARTED TOWARD ME... THE SUCKING, WET, SWIRLING 
STEPPING OUT INTO THE GLIMMER~ کا‎ 

ING мио... 





T'O SHUDDERED AS THE SLIME HAD 
SWALLOWED HIM UP, RISING TO HIS 
CHEST, HIS МЕСК, HIS SHOULDERS, 
POURING INTO HIS MOUTH, CUTTING 
OFF HIS SCREAM IN Å GRATING 
CHOKING COUGH, THEN CLOSING OVER 
HIM, NOW I AWEW WHY I'D BEEN 
BUILT OVER THIS QUICKSAND BOG. 
NOW 1 KNEW THE AEASOM.BUT THERE 
WAS ANOTHER REASON Ti 

I SOON LEARNED... 


ATTACKS?... 


— AND HE'D SWEPT THE GORY 
REMAINS INTO THE HUNGRY 
WAITING BOG BELOW ME... 


А! , 
OPENED THE TRAP DOOR... 


Сошо t STOP HIS FINDING A DANCING CAMPFIRE DEEP 
IN THE SWAMPS FAR FROM WHERE I STOOD2.. 





Сошо т STOP THE IDIÖTS THAT 
PURSUED MIM...RUNNING BLINDLY 
INTO THE WAITING HUNGRY QUICI 
SAND?.. 


WHILE BELOW ME, AROUND MY STILT LEGS, THE QUAG- 
MIRE SH/MMERED AND EDD/ED. I FELT THE BODIES 
OF THE DEAD WHO STUMBLED ///70 IT AND THE BONES 
OF THOSE WHO WERE DUMPED INTO IT BRUSH AGAINST 、， 
MY WOODE! 


Nos For т WAS NOTHING BUT 
PLANKS AND LOGS AND RUSTED 
NAILS.. å LIFELESS THING 
THAT COULD ONLY STAND AND WAIT 
AND SEE, I COULD DO NOTHING. 
NOTHING! AND SO Гр STOOD 
BENEATH THE MOSS-HUNG CYPRESS 
TREES AND I'D NESTLED MY VILE 


(AND NOW...NOW 1 FEEL А S7/ARING BENEATH THE GLIM= 
MERING QUICKSAND SURFACE... A SHUDDERING ...۵ MIX- 
NG AND А MELTING AND A COMBINING, I FEEL А 
HUNDRED B00Y-PARTS..LONG-SINGE DECOMPOSED AND 
ROTTED AND REDUCED ТО JELLIED MOTHINGNESS..FUSE 
TOGETHER. 





My HERMIT CHARGE SITS WITHIN MY COB- 
WEBBED WALLS,STARING STUPIDLY, LICKING HIS 
CRACKED AND FOUL- SMELLING LIPS,GIGGLING 
INTERMITTANTLY, AND WAITING FOR THE SUN 


TO SINK BEHIND THE HANGING CYPRESS TREES 
TO THE WEST. 


T WELCOME MY DESTRUCTION AND MY FREEDOM. AND I WEL- 
COME MY H/DEOUS SECRET'S FINAL DESTRUCTION, TOO. . .AS 
THE PULSATING POOL THAT HAD ONCE BEEN HIS PROTECTOR AND THE 
CONCEALER OF HIS CRIMES NOW DEVOURS H/M. . „STRIPPING THE 
FLESH FROM ///9 BONES AS HE HAD ONCE DONE TO O7MERS...TO 
THOSE WHO NOW WERE PART OF THIS AVENG/NG 206... 








